anger Kang is end 


by Sallie Luther 

"Twas the night before New Year's and in Deep Green Wood 
The friends were all thinking as hard as they could; 

Ranger Rick’s birthday party was early next week, 

And all were invited from here to Clear Creek. 


But what could they give him? What kind of a present? 
“How about a new hat?” spoke up Phineas Pheasafit. 
“We already did that,” replied Sammy Squirrel. 

“Tm so tired of thinking, my head's in a whirl!” 
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“TIl bet he'd like food,” offered plump Cubby Bear; 
“Or maybe a suitcase,” put in Becky Hare. 

Molly Muskrat suggested a bowl from a potter; 

“No — a chair for his den tree!” piped up Ollie Otter. 


Then up in a tree there arose such a clatter 

The friends sprang around to see what was the matter. 
There sat Zelda Possum, looking quite furious, 
Morgan Mockingbird joined her, he was so curious. 
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The moon popped out then from behind a dark cloud; 
“Ah, ha!” called the bird in a voice clear and loud. 
“There's a spy in this tree and I think you will find 

Ifs an animal of a familiar kind!” 


Down from a hole hung a ringed tail so thick 

They knew in a moment it had to be Rick! 

“Oh, no!” wailed Odora Skunk, paws on her eyes, 
“He's found out our secret and spoiled our surprise!” 


“Now, Sammy! Now, Cubby! Now, Odie and Ollie! 

Now, Becky! Now, Zelda! Now, Morgan and Molly! 
[was taking a nap when you guys started talking, 

And Pd still be except for this silly bird’s squawking!” 


As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly, 
Morgan left with a laugh and a wave for the sky. 
Ranger Rick scurried down to his friends there below 
And he said, “There is something Pd like you to know.” 


He was jolly and plump, but there was a good reason, 
He had stuffed himself all through the holiday season! 
His coat was so sleek it seemed almost to glow, 

And the fur on his chin was as white as the snow. 


But then in a twinkling Rick started to speak 

About all the plans he had heard for next week. 
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“And let's take our message about conservation 
To all of the people in every nation!” 

With a wink of his eye and the twitch of a whisker, 
He stood up and spoke in a voice even brisker. 


“We've all worked quite hard as the years have gone by, 
But we can still do even more if we try!” 

“Hooray!” cheered the friends. “We'll all do what you ask!” 
And Rick's eyes got misty behind his black mask. 


“Thanks,” Rick said softly, then called out with glee, 
“Hey, it’s after midnight! Its now ’83!” 

Then scratching an itch on the side of his nose 
And waving good night, up the old tree he rose. 


But the friends heard him say as he ducked out of sight, 
“Happy New Year to All, and to All a Good Night!” 


Drawings by Alton Langford 
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